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THE BATTLE OF THE CANOES.

One of the most thrilling episodes that
marked the war of 1812-14—ovre in which
the bigh southern courage never more gal-
1 ntly distinguished itaelf, was the conflict
{November 13 1813) beiween General
Samuel Dale, on the Alahama river, and
elaven Tudian warriors, 1t is this tenconize
we propose lo narrate, aud to which we
have given (he title of “The Daitle of the
Canoes.”

Cenernl Claiborne, on the preceding day,
bad attncked, captored and desiroyed
Feonochaca, the Creek prophet's-town,
which was a place of refuge forthe old
men, women and children of the tribe, and
whioh the propliets declared was holy
a~ound on which ne white man could set
foot and live. It was situated on the Ala-
bama river, west of the present city of
Mont omery. When Claiborne and his
force appeared before the town tho entire
population was gathered upon a level space,
or gresn, to witness the burning of five
white prisoners. OFf course they were de-
piived of this sport, The Indians resisted
deaperstely but fuiilely, and thoss that were
not alain fled in confusion across the river,
40 the far side of which they frst removed
1he majority of their women and children.

Learning that there was an Indian en-
campment on (he opposite bank of the
Alubama some miles above, Claiborne de-
spatched Ceneral Dale with a force of sev-
enty picked men up the river to attack and
disperse the savages. Dale warched all
that day and night, and early on the morn-
ing of the succeeding day arrived opposite
the encampment,
amoke of the fires, was much larger than

% Claiborne's information led bim 1o sappose,
But Sam Dale was not & man to be turned
saside by trifles. He had come to atiack
the enemy, and attack him he wounld, But
we are anticipating a little.

About midnight they had come upon and
captured & smull huating party of Indians
and seized their cances. Dividing his
force, he sént & portion of his command
under & trusty Indian fighter named Jerry
Austill, across to the weat bank, and kept
up the eastarn bank with the remainder.
Arriving at what was then known as Run-
don's Landing, but now bearing the name
of Dale's Ferry, they, discovered the en-
campment on the the western side. Huviog
uo meana of crossing save ons small canoe
they found concealed under overhanging
bushes, Dale was forced 1o wait until Aus
till came up on the other side and cap-
tured and sent over canoes for them, Con-
couling themselves inthe undergrowth, they
waited as patiently as thay could under the
circumstances.

About 10 o'clock thay saw a large eanocs
containing Bleven warriors pull out from
the encampment and head for & cancbrake
Jjust wbove where they were congealed.
Dale called 1o his men to follow him snd
staried on & run for the latter, The intre-
pid MMum of hin followers reachad

which, judging by the’

other Indians were backing the canoe out
into the river, three of them entering the
watar on the opposite side from the whites
and pushing it along. The others crouched
down in the bottom of ihe canoe, which
was made of an enormous cypress log, and
was over (hirly feet long, four feet deep,
and theee feet nerons the beam haring been
constructed for the trataporiation of corn,
One of the warriors who was guiding the |
canos would now and then raise himselfl
from the water above the gunwale of the
eanoe and shout to Weathe sford®, who was
in the vieinity of but invisible to the whites,
in the Creek dinlect:

“Youto-hak ! Yoala-hah " ("They are
spuiling us! They are spoiling us!’")

A often an he rose the whites fired upon
him, but without eect. ['inally, growing
bolder, he raised himsell breast high, and
eried to them in derision :

“Why don't you shoot "

Thia was more than Dale could stand,
and takiog careful sight between the sav-
nge's hands with his rifle, the next time his
head appeared above the gunwale,fired, the
bullet erashing through his brain,

The canoe then Legan fluating down the
current, the remaining two wurriors being
unable to manage it, aod those inside fear-
ing te show themsolves.

Secing this Dale called out to the other
party who had by this time made their ap-
pearance on the opposite bank,to bring him
over some canoes. Sizx men jumped into
one and paddled to that of the Indiana,
when one of them, eatching sight of the
warriors concealed on the botom, eried
oul:

“Live Indians! Back water, boys; back
waler!” and in their fright they paddled ns
fant as they could back to the shore,

Dale, espying & strapping free negro
named Ciosar on the shore with the others,
ordered him fo bring over a canoe on the
instant. Cwsar besitated about obeying,
when Dale assured him, with an oath, that
if he did not insiantly obey he would shoot
him, Cmasar's hesitation vanished, and he
speedily paddled over to where Dale siood
wailing.

He lunded about & bundred yards below
the big canoe containing the warriors, and
Dale and two others entered, He made
Cusar punddle them to within about forty
yards of the Indian canoe, when all three
laveled their guns, which, to their chagrin,
all missed five.

The boats rapidly neared each other,
when one of the warriors threw his scalp-
ing knife at the whites, piercing their frail
bark eanoe through and through, just grag-
ing Dale’s thigh in its passage. T'he next
moment tha canoes came in coninct,

Dale instanily leaped up, placiog one
foot in the cance of the enemy. The near-
@at warrior to him leveled his rifle at the
dauntless fellow's breast and polled wig
ger, but fortunately the weapon flashed in
the pan. Thesavage then clubbed his gun
and aimed a furious blow at Dale's hend,
which the Iatter partinlly prrried, and in-
stantly shatiered the Indian’s skoll yith
the barrel of his gun.

In the meantime another warrior bad
s icken down one of Dale’s compauions,
and was in the nct of dispatching him wich
hin knife, when Dale miruck him over the
head with bis vifle, bresking the latfer in
two pieces. Ie hurled the stock ac one of
\he other savages Seeing him thus dis
armed, Cwsar banded Dale his musket,
with the bayonet fixed.

With this Dale leaped into the other
beat in the midst of the Indians. His
ecanoe containing his companions floated
of. Oneof the lutter fired and wounded
the neatest Indian to Dale, who now stood
in the cenire of the enemy, two dead at Lis
feet, o wounded warvior at the atern who
continually snapped a gun st him, end
four powerful, anhurt warriors t bis front.
I be firat of these made a blow &t bim with
his tifle, which he warded off with the bar
rel of his musket and ran the bavonei
through his body. As be fell, the sitack
was tepeated by the next one. Anoiher
shot from Dale's cance pierced his heart,
snd Le fell dead in the botlom of the boat.
The thisd warthor now spiang over the
bodies of bis comiades flourishing hLis
tomahawk, Dale spitied him on his bayo-
net, and he now faced the fourth one. This
warrior was wall known to Dule. His
name was Tarcha-chee, and he was noted
a8 being the best wrestler and moat expert
ball-player of his tribe,

For & moment ‘I'archa-chee stood mo-
tionless, awaiting the onset of Dale, Dut
a8 tha latier moved not, Tarchaches
stepped backward fo the bow of the boat
{o gain apace for an irresistible rush, yell-
ed the Creek warhoop, nod cried out:

“8cm Loolocco, Toaa dehmaske, ‘e-lo-
nesine—Lpio—( pae—lesetial”  ("Big
Sam, ! am & man—I am coming—I am
coming—come onl")

As he apake, with a terrific yell, he
bounded over the dead bodies of ihe others,
siming u blow at Dale with his rifle, which
dinlocated the Iatier's left shoulder. Dale
thrust his bayonet into bim, It glanced
aronnd his vibs, the poiut penstrating his
spine. Dale bore his weight upon the butt
of the musket and pressed him down. As
he pulled the weapon back, the Indian
olutahad the aide of (he boat and endeavor-
ol to rise, st the same time exclaiming:

“Tar-cha-chee is & mwan! He is not
afraid to die!"

Dale drove the bayonst through bhis|

besrt, He then furued 1o the wounded
warrior st the stern, who had been cop-
tinually snapping bis rifle at him, aod who
gava the warhoop of his tribe and exclaim-
ad in Creek: :

“L am s wairior! 1 st not afraid to

disl"
Mh uttered the words Dale plumul

 Willism tw’ﬂi. L] hll'-&a

liin bayonet into his bresat and sant him to
join his comrades in the land of spirita.
Thin conflict did not lnat more than ten
minutes, but it snded none too woon, for as
he pinned the last of the sarages with his|
bayonet hin ment on the bank eried out that
Weatheraford wan coming, He managed
to crons his men all safely over and wuc-
ceaded in reaching Fort Claiborne in snle
ty, whars his disabled shoulder wan dress-
e, " Wannace Groenie,

NEYER T00 LATE T0 MEAD.

A MATTER DI-' I-'P.BT ROMAZCE.

By CHANLES READE,

CHAPTER IXL

Aboot four o'clock in the afternoon the
surgeon came to the door, but what sur
prised Susan was that & man aceompanied
him whom she only just knew by sight,
and who had never been there before—the
turnkey, Hodges, The pair spoke togeth:
or in a low tone; and Susan, who was look-
ing from an upper window, conld not hear
what they said, but the discussion lasted o
minute or two befors they rang the hell.
Susan came down hersell and admitted
them. Hut ax she was leading the way up
stairs her aunt suddenly bonnced out of
the parlor, looking unaccountably red, and
said:

“f will go with them, Susan,”

Susan said, "'if you like, aunt;" but felt
some little surprise at Mra, Davies' brisk
manner,

At the sick man's door Mrs. Daviea
paused, and said, dryly, with a look at
Hodges, "“"Who shall | say i come with
you?"

“Mr. Hodges, one of the warders, is
come to inquire after his reverence's
health,” replied the surgeon, amoothly.

“1 must ask him first whether he will re-
ceive & stranger.’’

“Admit him,"” war Mr. Eden’s answer,

The men entered the room, and were
welcomed with u kind but feeble amile
from the sick mun.

“8it down, Hodges '

The surgeon felt his pulse and wrote a
prescription; for it is & tradition of the
elders that at each visit the doctor must do
some overt act of medicine.  After this he
asked the patient how he felt,

Mr. Eden turned an elogent look upoh
him in reply.

I must epeak to Hodges,” said he.
“"Come near me, Hodges," suid he, in a
kind voice, “perhaps | may not bave many
more opportunities of giving you a word of
friendly exhortation,™

Herw w ahioit, dissatisfied, contemptnons
grunt was heard at the window seat.

YDid you speak, Mrs. Duviea?"’

“No, Ldidn't,"” was the somewhat sharp
reply.

“We abould improve every occasion,
Mrs Davies, and | want this poor man to
know that a dying man may leel buppy,
and hope everyihing from Gud's love and
mercy, if ha has loved and pitied his
brothers and sisters of Adam's race.”

When be called himaelf a dying man,
Hodges, who was looking uncomfortable
snd ut the floor, raised his head, and the
surgeon and he interchanged a rapid look;
it was obrerved “though not by Mr. Eden.

That gentleman, seeing Hodges wear
an abashed lovk which he misunderstood,
and wiming to improve him fur the fulure,
not punish him for the past, said, “But
first let me thank you for coming to see
me;"" and with these words he put his band
out of the bed with a kind smile to Hodgea.
His gentle intention was roughly inter-
rupted; Mrs, Davies flung down her work
and came lite a Haming turkey-cock
ncroes the floor in & moment, and seized
Lis arm and fHung it back into the bed,

“No, ye don't! ye shan't give your baund
to any such rubbish."”

“Mrs. Davies!"

“Yes, Mrs. Davies; you don't know what
they've come here for—I overheard yo at
the door!’ You huve gol an enemy in that
filithy Jail, haven't you, sh? Well, this
wan comes from him to sew how bad you
are—they were colloguing together back:
waru and furward everso long, and 1 heard
‘em—It I8 uot out of any kindness or good
will in the world. Now suppose you march
out the way you came in," scieamed Mrs.
Davies.

“Mre. Davies, be quiet, and let me
speskl”

“Of course I will, sir,” suid the woman,
with a ludicrously sudden calm and conx-
ing tone,

There was a silence. Mr. Lden eyed
the men. Small guilt peeped from them
by ite waunl livtle wigns,

Mr. Eden's lip eurled magnificently.

“8o you did not come lo ses me—you
were sent by that man. (Mra. Davies, be
fquist; curioaity is not & crime, like tortur-
ing the dafenseless.) Mr. Hawes sent you
that you might tell bim how soon his vie
tims are likely 1o lose their only earthly
defender."

The men colored and stammered; Mra,
Davies covered bor face with her apron snd
recked heissli on her chair,

Mr. Eden flowed gently on.

“Tell your master that [ bave settled all
my worldly affairs, lnd cuused all my tri-
fling debis to be paid.’

“Tell him that | bave made my willl (I
have provided in it for the turnkey Evans
—He will know why.”)

“Tell him you found my cheeks fallen
away, my eye bollow, and my face squalid.’

“Tell him my Bible was by my side, and
‘even the prison was miuglivg with other
memories, as I drifted from earth, aud all
ite thorne and iears,  All was blunied but
. | the Christian's fsith Mlunhl bis Re

lall him tlmt there ian a cold dew upon |
my ferehend,

“Pall kim that you found me by the side

of the river Jordan, looking across tne

l

oold river to the heavenly land, where they ‘
who have been washed in the blood of the | eries were choked for & momedit by hia as- | they meet nexi time with visors both down

Lamb walk in white garments, and seem,

ever an | gaze, to welcowe and beckon we  lorture ndded 1o the first; hie buwled lauder I Intelligence an he dissppearal
than ever.

to join them.

“And then tell kim." eried he, in & new
voice, like a flaah of lightning,
lina brought me back to earth.
eome and reminded me that if I die a wolf
is waiting (o tear ny sheep, I thank you,
and 1 tell you," rowved he, “msthe Lord
liveth, and ne my soul liveth, 1 will not
die, but live—und do the Lord's work—
and put my foot yot en that eaitiff's neck,
who sent you to ivspect my decayingbudy,
you poor toels—the door!"

He wus up in the bed by magie, ower
ing above them all, and he pointed 1o the
door with a tremendouns gesture nm?u eye
that flamed. Mis, Davies caught the
eleciric spark; in & moment she tore the
daor opan, and the pair bundled dewn ihe
siairs before (hat terrible eye and finger,

USusen, Susan.” Sussn beard his ele
vated voice and came running ia, in great
anziely.

““I'iey sey there ia no such thing as
friendship Letween & man and a woman,
Prove to me this is a falsehood!™

“It in, sir,"

YD me & service,”

“Ab! what is 2"

“Go a journey (or me.

“1 will goall around Eugland for you,
Mr. Eden,” ciiel the girl, jmniing and
flushing,

"My writing desk! it in to a village siziy
miles lrom this, but you will be (here in
four Liours; in that village lives the man
who can cure me if any one can.”

“What will you tuke with you?"
Mrs. Davies, all in a bustle.

"A comb and brush, and a chemine."”

“I'll have them down in & twinkling."”

The nole was wrillen.

*“Take this to his Lkouse, sea him, tell
him the truth, and Lring hin with you to
morrow—it will Le fifty pounda out of his
pocket 10 leave his patienis—but | thiok
Le will come. O yes, be will come—icr
auld lang syue.”

“Goud-bye, Mr. Eden; God Lless you,
sunt. | wautte be goue; I shall bring lim
if | have to carry him in my arms.”  And
with thess words Susan was gone.

asked

CHAPTELR XXII.

Not a tithe of Hawes' exploils cau be
recorded beve. I whall describe, therefore,
only the grand 1esult of all, and & case or
two that varied by a shade the menotony
of discipline. He kept one poor lad with
out any food st !l from Saturday® morning
1ill Sunday at twelve o'clock, and made
him work; and for Lis Sunday dinner gave
the fmmished wretch siz ounces of breud
aud a cun of water, Hestrapped one prig-
oner up in the pillory for twenty-four
hours, and directed Lim to be fed in it
This piisoner Lad a short neck, and the
crue! eollar would not let him eat, »o that
the totures of Tantalun were added to
erocifixion. The earnest berst put a child
of cleven years old inio & stimight waist
coat for shiree days, then kept him three
tays on bread and water, and vobbed him
of his bed and his gas for foniteen days.
Having victimized this c¢hild's tender body
as afuresaid, Mr. Hawes made a cot at Lis
soul. He stopped kis chapel.

The one-iderd man wanied to punish;
and deprivation of chapel isn bitter pon-
ishment to n prisoner under the separate
and silent system,

The fiist execution of biped Carter took
place sbout a week afler Mr. Eden wan
Inid prosirate,

It is not generally very dificult to out
wit an imbecile, and the govérnor enmesh-
ed Corier, made him out refractory, and
crucitied him, The pont soul did not hal-
loo at fivar; for he remembered they had
not cut his throat the last time, as he
fhought they were going to do (he had
seen a pig frst mude fast; then stuck).
Hut when the bitter cramps came on, Le
began to howl and ery most (vightfuliy;, o
that Hawes, who was talking to the sur:
geon in the conter of the building, started
and came at once o the place, Mr, Saw-
yer came with him. They tried different
ways of quieting him ig vain, They went
1o & distance, as Mr, Eden had suggested,
but it was of no use; he was howling now
from pain, not fear,

“Cing him!" voared Hawes; "it is scanda;
lous; T hate & nuise,"”

YBetter loose him,"
geon,

Hawea blighted him #ith a look., “What!
and let him beat me!"

“There is no gag ia the prison,”
Fry.

“A preity prison without » gag in it!"
snid Hawes, the onlt reflection ho was ev-
wr heard 1o cast on his model jail; then,
with sudden ferocity, he turned en Saw-
yor. “'What is the use of vou? don't you
know moything for your money? can't all
your science stop this brute's windpipe—
youl"

Belence, thus blandly Invoked, came to
the aid of inhumauity.

“Humph! have you got any sal(?”

“Salt!" roared Hawes;, “what is the ose
of aalt? OWl ay, I see; run and get a
pound, and look sbarp with it"

They brought the salt,

“Now, will you hold your noise? Then
give it him

The scientifie operater watched his op-
portunity and, when the poor bipad's
mouth was open, hawling, crammed a
handful of salt into it He spit it out as
well as ba could; but some of it, dissolved
by the saliva, found ite way down hia

suggesied the sur-

aaid

deeuier,

throst, The look of amazement and dis

“that he |
You have | the poor creatura’s mouth,

traes lhu followed was wost amusing (o
| the operators,
“That was a good idea, dotlor,” cried |
Hnwes, [
The triumph wan premature, Corter's |

Lonishment,

Then the governar aeized llu-r
salt, powdered a good handful, and, svoil- |
ihg bis teeth, erammed it suddenly into
He apat it
furiounly out, and the brine fell like nea- |
spray upon all the operators, especially on
Hawas, who awore at the biped, and culled
Him a heast, and promised him a long
apell of the cross for his nastiness, Afier
Hawar, Fry must tnke Lis turn, and so
now thege three creniures, 1o whom [leay-
en had given reason, combined their
slrengih and their snered reason fo tbfta: ¢
and degrade one of those whom thy French |
eall Diei "—n Henven-al
tlicted, Heaven-pitied broiher, .

Wheneyver he opened his mouth witl the
insiinet that makes animals proclaim their
hurts and appeal for pity on the chance of |
a heart Deing within hearing, then did |
theae show their sense of his appeal thus
Oue of the party crammed the atin;ingi
sult down his (hront, the oithers waichml
him, nand kept clear of the biine that he
spat vebemently out, and a loud report of
laughter followad instanily each wild
atimace and convulsion of fear and tor-
tuve,

They left Carter for hours in the pilloty,
and sgon a violent (hirst was added 10 bia
sullerings. 'iolonged pain brings on cruel
thirst, and many a poor fellow sulfered
horribly from it during the Iast hours of
bis pillory, But in this cese the sall he
biad awallowed made it more veliement
The poor wieich's throal was so puiched
he could hardly Lreathe. His eyes were
all bloodsliot, and his livid tongue loiled
sivingless and powerless oul of his casping
mouth,

Tho earnest man foing his veunds of
duty suw his pitinble siate, and lorhade re
liel il the number of hours he had ap:
pointed for his punishment should be com-
pleted,  Diseipline before alil

There was one man in the jail, just one,
who could no longer view this barbarity
unmoved. His leart Lad been tnvehed.
and his understnading uwakened, and he
suw these prodigies of erusliy in their true
light, Dui he was afinid of Hawes, and
unfuriunalely the others, by an instine
felt ibeir comrade was no longer oue of
them, mud waiched him closely. DBut hLis
intelligence wus awakened with his hu-
manity. Afier moch thought he hit apon
this:  He took the works out of his watch
—ag old buoting-wateh—and, wstrolling
into the yard, dipped the case into the
bucket, then clused it; and soon after zet-
ting close 10 Cavter and between him and
ey, bie allected 1o exawine the prisoner's
collar, and then hastily gave Lim & walch
ol of cold waler. Carter sucked it with
feighi ful wvidity, and small 28 *he drnught
was, no mortal can say what cona quences
weie averied Ly it

Livans was dreadfully out of spivite. His
ally lay dying, and bis enemy triumyphed.
[le looked 10 be thrned out of the juil at
the next meeting of the magistintes, llut
when be bad given the idiot hia wateh to
drink out of, an unwenled warmih anod
courage seemed to come into his Leart,

Hawes fel! haidest upon the young boys
and childien were lavorite vietims; bot his
favorites of nll were poor Robingoh and
little Jusephs, Thess were at the head of ,l
the long list he erucificd, Le parched, he |
famished, e robled of prayer, of hight, of |

“heles du bon

veat, and hope. He cisciplined the sick,
s closed the infirmary again. That large
room, furnished with comliort, nurses and

air, Was an iuconsistency,

So ithe sick Iay in their narraw cells
gaaping in vain for fresh aiv, gusping in
vain for some cooling drink, or some little
simple delioacy to incite their enfesbled
Appetiis.

Tie dying were locked up at the fized
hour for locking up, and found dead at ihe
fized hour lor epening. How they hud
died uo one knew, At what hour they had
died no one knew., Whether in soms
thoking struggle s huwman hand  might
bave saved them by changing & sulfoeating
position or the like, ue one knew,

Huweos, besides his croeliy, was a noodle,
He belonged+to a knot of theoists, iuto
whose haods the Euglish jails are fast fall
ing—n set of shallow dreamers, who, being
dunces and nsses, think themselves wisur
than Natare ar her Author. Jdseplbs suf
feved body and spirit, withoot intermission.
The result was that his flesh withered on
his bones; his eyes were dimi, and seemed
to lie at the bottom of two caverns; be
crawled siiflly and slowly instead of walk-
ing. Ha was not sixteen years of age, yet
Hawes had extingoished his youth and
blotted out all its sizns but one.

One day as Robinson happened (o be
wasliitig the corridor with his beaver up,
what he took fer a small but saged man
pussed him, shambling atifly, with joints
stifaned by perpetus! erucifizion and rheu-
matism, that had ensued from perperaally
being wetted throogh, This figure bad his
beaver down; al sight of Robinson he
started, and instantly weut down on his
kneos wnd untied borh shoe strings; then,
while iging them again slowly, ke whis
pered:

"Robinson; 1 am Josepls; don't look to-
ward we,"

Robinson, serubbing the wall with more
vigor than befors, whisperad, "How are
they uafhig you, now, boy 7'

“Hush | don't speak o loud. Robinson,
they nre killing me.”

“The raffans! They are trylug all they
koow to kill me, 100."

“Fry coming.”

4

“Him "
awny, and, iaving sceaped off a grain of
whitewnsli with his nail, be made s litile |
white mark on his trowsers juel wbove hin |

enlf, for Josephn to knew lim by, shoald

Twoe dava
after thin they met on the stalrcase, The
boy, who now looked nt every prisoner's |
trowsers for the white muark, recognized
Rubinson us some distance, and began ln‘
speik btfore they met,

“I ean't gt on much longer like this."

“Nu more ean 1.

"1 shall go to futher.”

“Why, whore is he 7"

“He is dend.""

“1 don't care how soon | go there either,
but not till [ have sent Hawes on befobs,
not fur all 'he woild, Pass me, and then
come baok,'

They met again.

"Keep up your heart, boy, 111l Lis rever.
enco getn well orcoesto Heuven, If helives |
he will sare un somehow. If he dies, 111
tell you a secrat. | know where there in a
brick [ think T can loosdn, [ mean to |
amnsh that beast's skall with it, and then |
you will be all vight, and my henrt will feel

|

like & prince.”
"Oh, don't do that,” aaid Josephs, pite-
oualy. “Hetter for us he should murder us

than we him."
“Mutder I'" eried Robinson, contemptu- |
oualy. And there was no tiwe to say any

maore,

After this many days passed befors these
two could get a ayllable togetber. DBut one
day afier chapel, us the men ware Leing
told off to iheir several tasks, Rubinson
recognized the boy by hin figure, aud, jog.
ging his clbow, withdiew a little apart ; Jo-
sephs followed bim, and this time Rubin-
eon was the first apeaker,

"We ahall never soo Me, Edenalive again,
boy,; " aaid Le, in & Faltering volce. Then
fn a luw, gloomy (one, he muitered: "1
have lopsened the brick; the day | lose all
hope, thut duy I send Hawes howe." And
the thiel puinted toward the cellar.

"The duy you have no fmore hope, Rob:
inson? Thut dey has come to me this fort-
might and more.  HMe tells me every day he
will make my life hell 1o me, and [ am sure
it las been nothing elee ever since | cawe
here, |

“Keep up rour heart, boy: be hasn't long
1o live." |

“He will live too long for me, I can't
You and 1 shan't
olten chat togethnr aguin, perthaps never.'” |

“Don't talk so, laddie. Keep up yoor
heart for my sake.’

One bitter, tenring sob was all the reply.
And so thesa two parted. i

stay heie any longer

This wan just alter breakfust,

impossilile task, was robbed of his dianer
A little bread and water was served out to
him in the yartd, and he was sor on (e
crank again with tearful mennces, In par-
ticular, Mr. Hawes repeated his favarite
threat, “1'll muke your lite hell to you.”
Josephs gronned; but what could & boy of |
filteen do, overtasked and famished for o |
month past, and fitter now for & houpital |
than for bard labor of any sort? At three

o'clock his progress on the crank was aol
slow that My, Hawes ordered him to be cru-
vified on the rpot,

His obedient myrmidous for the fiflieth
time seized the lad and croshed him in t1he
Incket, theotiled Lim in the collay, and
pinned him to the wall, and this time, the
first time for a long while, the prisotiér ve-
monstrated loudly,

‘Why not kill me
out of my misery '

"Hold your torgae,”

“You know 1 cuu't do the task you set
we. You know it as well us [ do.”

at once, and pul me

"Hold your tongue, you insolent young
villain, Strap him tighter, Fry."

"0Oh, no, no, wo, dont't go to sirap me
tighter, or you will eut me in half—don’t,
Mr. Fry, 1 will hold wy tongue, sie.”" Then
he turned his hollow, mournful eyes on
Huwes aud said gently : "1t can’t last much
longer, you know,"’

“It shall lnat till T break you, you obsti-
nate, whining dog. You are hardly used,
are you? Walt {ill to-morrow, 1'll show
you that I bave only beeuw playing with you
ad yot, Dot I have got w punishment in
store for you thut will make you wish you
were in hell"

Hawes stood over the mariyr, fiorcely
threntening him., The martyr shut his eyes.
It acomed as though the eneaged Hawas
would end by siriking him, He winced
with bis eyes. Mo could pot wince whhb
any other part of his body, so right was it
jammed wgether, snd jammed againgt the
wall,

Hawes, howevet, did but repeat his threat
of some now torture on the morrow Lthat
should far eclipse all be had yot endured;
und, shaking his fist st his helpless body,
left him with his torture.

One hour of bitter, racking, unremitting
unguish hnd bardly rolled over this young
bend, efo’his frame, wenkoned by famine
and perpelual violence, bagan lo give the
ususl signs that he would soon shani—swoon
we onll it when it occirs to moy but & pris:
oher,

The young marfye's llps ware turning
Llue, lin fmce wan twitching convalsively,
whon & word was unexpectedly put in fur
him by & bystander,

The turnkey Evmus hnd bean half sul
lanly, hall sorrowfully watching bim for
soma minotes paat,

A month or two ngo the lips of & prisoner
tarning blae, ahd bia skin twitohing, told
Evatis niothing. He saw these things with-
out seaing thew, He was oruel from sty

| rost,”

At din, |,
ner-time Josephe mot having performad af |

| Josephe,

ternnd,  Dut Mr I-.-lu had unlwnm! hin
intalligence, and his beart wakeod with it
naturally,

Now when he saw the lips turning blue,
and eves rolling in Nud despalr, and akin
iwiiohing eonvalaively, it oceurred to him,
This cranture wmttat Yo suffering very bad-
Iy." and the next stap was, “lot me see
what i# hoeting him do.”

Evnng now stood arver Jowphf and exam-
Lined him, *“Me Fre,"" snid ha, doggedly,
his overdoitgit 7'

dye mean? Yo afs 10 obey or-

is f-f

| d@r- I vy pose 7
anid llubmmfl na Jnupha erept |

“Of courne. DBut there in w0 nead tn
draw the jacketstrapg so fight aall thi
Boy's betluws ean't hardly wark for "em.”

Ho hot pussed his hand round the hollow
of the Ind's back,

“1 thought so!"

oried he. I ean't got

But the next, foding & freah | Josephs gave n slight and rapid signal of | wy fnger beiween the sienps stid the yorf

fellow's flesh; wnd, goud Heavens! 1 can

| foel tho akin riving like s ridigo on ench side

of the strape. 1t in a bluck, Burning sham ¥

[ 1o use moy Cheigrinn lke (his!"

These words were hurdly cut of the tur-
key's mouth. when a startling ery came

l'luddenl_v from pobr Josephs—a sudden,

wild, piercing seream of misery, In that
bitter, despairing ery burst out the pent-up

[ anguish of weeks, and the sense of injustice

and crueliy more than human,
thing gase this one terrible ery.

The poor
Heaven

| forbid that you should hear such & one in

life, nn | hear his in my lieart. And then he
{ell 1o sobbing us i bls whole frame would
Liarst.

“Undo him!" cried Fvans, hastily, “or
we shall kill him amongst us."

“Bucket," the esperitnced Fry,
quite coolly

The bucket was nt hand; ita conten's
were instantly discharped over Joseph. i
hend.

A cry like a dying hare, two or three vi-
olent garps, and he was quier, all but
strong shiver that passed from head to foot ;
only; with the water that now trickled from
his hair down his fuce, sealding tears fron
his young efes foll to the groand undistine
guished Mrom the water by Mny sya but
Uod's.

At six o'clock Hawes eame into the yard
and ordered Fry to take Lim down,

said

Frv
took this opportunity of informing againe
Evans for bis mild interferenca.

“He will pay for that along with the
stid Hawer, with an onth.

Then he turned on Josephs, wko hulted

| wiffly by him on his way to his cell.

“I'll make your life hell to you, yeu
vouny vagabound—you are hardly ased are
you! All you have ever known isn't u
stroke with & feather 1o what 1’1l make you
koow by and-by. Waittill to-morrow cames,
you shall see what | can do when I am put
to i’

Jusepha sobled, but answered nothing,
and crawled sore, stiff, deipping, shivering
to his cell, In that miserable hole he would
at least be at peace.

e found the gas lighted. e wns glad,
for he was drenched throogh, And bLiiter'y
cold. He crept ap to the hittle gas-light
and pot his dendiwhite hands over it and

ot & little warmth inte them: he hlessed

this spark of light and warmili; he looked

lovingly down on it; it was hia only friend

in the jail, his companion in the desolate

feell, He wished he could gather it into
it bokom ; then it would warm his hears,

o Llighted flosh, and acling, and

jones.

While be hang shivefing over his apark
of light, and waimih, and comfurt, a kev
was put into hisdoor, “Ah! here'ssupper,”
thought he, “and | am so hungry.” Tt was
not supper, it wis Fry, who came in empty-
hianded, leaving the door open, Fry went
to hin gus-light aid put his Gogerand thumb
tin the screw,

Oh, it burns il right, Mr. Fev" said
“it won't go any higher, thank
yon,''

“No, it won't,” said Fry, dryly, and turns
ed it out, leaving the cell in utler darkness.

“There, I told yon so," said Josephs,
pettishly; “no® Fob have been and turned
it out.™

“Yeu, | have been and 1urned il out,” re-
|I|i!-.f i:'l'_r, with a brutal lavgh, “and it
won 't be turned on again for fourteen duys,
so the governor says, bowever, and I sup-
pose hie knows ;"' and Iry went out chuck-
ling.

Josephs Lurst out sobling and almost
scraaniing ot this last stroke, it seemed 1o
buirt him more than his fiereer tortures.

Josepha sobs began gradually te go down,
and some little warmth began 1o steal over
his frame ; as soon as be got a little warm,
Nuture, who knew how maoch her tortured
son needed repose, Lagan to weigh down
his eyelids, aud he dozed. Slesp was steal
ing over him. Sleep! life's nurse sont
from Ileaven to create us anew day by day
—sleep! that has Llunted and gradually
cured & hundted thousand sorrows for one
thnt hus yielded to any moral remedy—
sleep! that haa blunted and so cured by de-
grees o million flewhy ills for one that drugs
or draughis have ever reached=8leep had
her arm around this poor ehild, and was
drawing bim gently, geutly, slowly, slowly,
10 her bosom—when suddenly his cell yeom-
ad to him to be all ina hlll.'.l. and a ruu'h
hand shook bim, and a harsh voice sounded
o Nis ear

"Come, get up out of that youngster," is
said; and the hand alwost Jerked him off
the Hoor.

“What is the matter 7' inguired Josophs,
yawning

“Matter is, | want your bed.”

Jusephs rose, hall stupid, and Hodges
rolled up his bed and blanket.

“Aro you really golug to reb me of my
bed ¥ inquired Josephs, slowly aud firmly .

“Reb you, you young dog? Here is the
governdra ordet. No bed and gas for
fuurteen days.”

"MNo bed nor gas for fourteen daye! Hal
ba! ba!l ha!ba!"

“Orhy yon lnugh at that, do you "

“I Inagh at Mr. Hawes thinking 10 keep
me out of bed for fourieen days, & poor,
worn-oul boy like me. You toll Hawes I'll
find = bed in wpite of him long before fonr
toeti days.”

Hodges lovked sbout du eoll for this
other bed,

“Cowe sid be, ,n must't chall ihe

pidity ; from blockhead {o butcher there is

officets. The governor will werve you out

but & step. Like the Hoglish public, be | enough without your giving us any of your

reddived nothing wlhiere prisoners were cou-

[Cuntinued on Fourth Page.}




